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need. It has revived the fine and manly sport of
piracy, with all its star-lit memories of battle on sea
and shore. It has given a new lease of life to those
delicate and sensitive spirits who found the wear and
tear of modern business too much for their nerves,
and preferred to work in secret for the satisfaction of
those who could appreciate their art. To the dullest
dinner it has added something of the thrill which
must have come to all those who dined with the
Borgias, for who knows what powerful poisons may
lurk even in the palest Bronx? Prohibition, in fact, is
the one thing which was needed to make America a
land fit for aesthetes to live in.
Consider the bootleggers. As a class, they are
charming. I number several of them among my
closest friends. They are, of course, a little exclu-
sive, and are apt to pay too much attention to their
social position. But once that they have satisfied
themselves that one is presentable, they expand in
the most enchanting manner.
On my first day in New York I received a post
card, sent through the open mail. On it were printed
the words:
*Billy Baxter has moved in the
most exclusive circles, including
those of King George, Johnny Walker,
the Haig Brothers, etc., etc.
*If you wish to become acquainted with
Billy Baxter's friends, call up number *. .*
I never met Billy Baxter, but I met several of his
bu&iiim associates. One of them, - a pale, Rossetti-
15*